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| France ſends a Preſent ; England ſmiles and liſtens 
* Remember, Sire, © all is not Gold that gliſtens. 
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Wai E N bo- bern, baſe Pleteians ſend 
A Preſent to an honeſt Friend, 
: It 7s what it imports : 
* A Token, juſt to ſhew their Love; 
we For imple Friendſhip's far above 
The Fallacy of Courts. 


When 


T|\H E WAT Cc HH 


When Kings to War in Perſon went, 
Her Tennis-Balls* rude Gallia ſent ; 
In our politer Days 


The Sneer of an in/ulting Court | 
\ Cor Sneering is the Frenchman's Fort) 


A curious Watch conveys. 


The Srate-DecypB'rer ſhou'd be call'd ; 
This Gift in My/”ry ſeems inthrall d; 
Of Treachery prolific ; 1 
To zue this courteous Preſent ſeems 
( Abſtracted from poetic Dreams) 
A downright Fieroglyphic, 


Till IWilles + appears, T'll try ay Skill 
I have an Heart and much good Will 
T unravel Fraud, or rags; TY 


* To Henry the Vth, who gave thing 3 to their Balls, and, as 
Shake] pear ſays, ſtruck the French King's Crown into the Hatard. 


ET The W kh pherer. 


To 


3 A T H. 4 


To 1 ut reſt, Place, and Penſion, blind, 7 
Freely I'll open all my Mind 
Both in and. out of Seaſon. I 


| Then, (to declare the Tub) I think | 
This wand'rous March the very Pink 
Of Gallic Art and Cunning ; 3 
The Council at Verſailles can ſee 
(Thus far both Price and They agree) 
* * t to Ruin wan | 


This n s in perpetual Me otion; 
Like Us, at ev'ry Knave's Devotion 

A moſt obſequious Thing : 
Thus at one Point no Taxes ſtand, 
 , Wound up for ever by the Hand St 
Of Miniſter and K-—, * ai 


i.» 4 - 
TW 4 


* The, juſtly-celebrated' Author of the Eſſay on Liberty. | 


+ See Swifi's Hiſtory of Jobn Bull. 


THE WATCH. 


Of paſſive Members all compact, 
When G- wou'd wiſh to make it a&, 
Let him but treat it lite 
His Lower H, ouſe—When Weed 8 

His Preſſure all its Powers — 


One Touch will make it wg 


By PP Hands with Eaſe tis wound ; 
Emits, when rouch d, a filver Sound; 

A Sound ſo very feet, 1 
That when its pleaſing Chimes are rung, 
They ſound like Mcab Boney d Tongue 

When g e n . 


Thus Britiſh Kings by cap'ring 3 | 

Are taught in Symbols to advance 
With bold, de/potic Sway z 

And thus tame Beitons, who once ſtood 

On Charters purchas'd with their Bload, 

pe mere Machines obey. | 


— 


THE WAT Ce H. 


. The Wation's Deb, which yearly grows, 


Whilſt We miſtake our Friends for Fs 


Is running upon I heels ; 

And Charters broken and deſpis d 
| Shew Us how Right Divine has priz d 
The * of Royal Seats, | 


The king Chain, with Brilliants ſet, 


Denotes our Pride, tho plung' d i in Debt, 
And marks Us all for Slaves; 
| The Swivels hint, by turning round, 
The Verſatility that's found 

\ I ee ane, 11111 


5 With * Banter fraught: 
f Twould puzzle Friar Bacon's Thought . 
._ Riddle to reveals 

Our Foes in myſtic Emblems ſheath 
Sarcaſtic Poniards well beneath 
The anulfiphhin Il. bel. 


Of 


HE renn, :: 


Of Grievances and Taxes too, 


In Spite of what Sam 's* Pen can do, $ 
An heavy Load we feel ; 
G-rm--ne, quite coo/ at Minden, burns 
With Parriot- Fire, and M---f---d turns | 
The multiplying Wheel, 


Cn $ recall d, ani EIA mn 
Ik now the Saviour of the Land; 


B-rg-yne his Skill has try 'd; 
The H-w-s are frozen— England' 8 fleec” d, 
Her Forces, Trade, and Coin, decreas'd, 
Whilſt Devrs are multiply'd. © 


His yearly Million G demands; 

| 1 His faithful Commons tax our Lands, 1 

| 1 | And all Things that will bear it; 

wy 6. — wants ſome Hundred Thouſands ſtill; 
Een let the Sum be what it will, 

| G-<--- aſks, and Placemen ſpare it, 


* Dr. Sam. Jobnſon. 


THE WAT n 

Thus are our Burthens multiply d, 

Thus Trea/ſure's ſquander'd, and ſupply'd, | 
Whilſt N-rt-1's Caution's* lighted "= 

France, who by England once was rul'd, 

| Shews, now ſhe ſees Old England fool a, 

How much ſhe is delighted. 


With cordial F riendſhip- now ſhe burns, 

Makes Preſents; and expects Returns . 
of Confidence, no doubt: 

| M---f--d has been to France to catch 

Intelligence, brings Home a Watch; 
His Lordfbip's ſadly out. 


Where 222 Principles prevail 
Megotiations erer fail, 36 BAT, 
1 And Blunders never ceaſe: 
This Politician wou' d do right 
Acroſs th' Atlantic to take Flight, 
And bring Us Home a Peace, 


To ſpend it wiſely. = 


=. Toftead 


e 


„% FARE WAT C . 


Inſtead of that, to jeer our Blindneſs, 
We gain a Token of French K. indneſs; 
To make the 7% complete, 
On Gallic Faith We all rely, | 
Seal'd with a 20 Up which G----- 2 bby 
As cheap i in Cochſpur- Street u. 


This Toy our Senate underſtands 
Was made in France by Britiſh Hands t, 


And courteouſly ſent o'er ; 
But coming from a Briton-born 15 
Like Scottiſh Craft, it merits Scorn, 
And wounds John Bull the more. 


* At Pinchy's. 
+ Declared by France to be the Work af an Engli 1/4 Artificer. 


| 7 This Watch- Mater (like ſome Speech-Makers) Fares too, as I 1 
| = poſe, in being born a Briton, 


GENIUS of AMERICA 


TO 


n CARLETON: 


8 
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« Do not ery, Hovech: 1 od you | ſhould but hunt 
£© With cog fi Warrant.” 
2 | Suarexse. Coriolanus. 
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QOcarce had Carla ſword atchiev'd 
” Spoils in Honour 8 ſpecious Name; 


- Spoils for which che Hero griev d, 
Who miſtook the Way to n 33 


— 


2 Written upon hewing the New of the 0 rt being recalled. 


1 oj When 


1 THE GENIUS OF AMERICA- + 


When Minerva kindly led 
From th' inglorious Field her Son: 
4 For roy bim the Goddels ſaid 
n Thou'd not be undone, I 


In his alent Tent repos d 
She her penſive . kept; ; 
Till, by Fiſdom's Hand compos d, 


Pride and falſe _—— ſlept, 


Morphens, who in Shades unfolds 
Future Story's pregnant T heme, | 
tow to ſlumb'ring Carleton holds 


| Time's broad Mirror in a Dream. 


. — — 


At his Beck a Form diſplays 
Eerace which more than human ſeem! dz 
Equally-united Rays 5 | 
Round his awful Forehead beam d- 


Fat | 


TO GENERAL CARLETON. ' 13 


Far ſurpaſſing mortal Size, 


( 
N 


Shade of more than K ingly Mien; 


Anger flaſhing from his Eyes, 


3 


by 


Where the mingled Tear was ſeen. 


Heart-felt Sorrow ſeem'd to ſhake 


His diſtracted trembling Frame : 
| Virtue leads to deathleſs Fame. 
« Thus by beating n down 


Glory's meanly, baſely ſou ght: : 
Deeds that merit true Renown 


c Son,” he cry'd, © my Counſel take - 


Muſt by Honour's Hand be wrought: 


o Say, hall "MIN aſſume 


Thus the Maſt, of Public Good 2 
How can Fame s chaſte Laurel bloom 


.. immers 8d in Ramel, Blood 


N 3 


6 rate 


2 THE GENIUS OF AMERICA 


| When Minerva kindly led 
| From th'inglorious Field her Son : 
For by bim the Goddels ſaid 


Britain ſhou'd not be undone, 


In his Glent Tent repos 'd 
She her penſive Warrior kept; j 
Till, by Wiſdlom's Hand compos'd, 
Pride, and falſe Ambition, ſlept, 


Morpheus, who in Shades unfolds 
Future Kory” $ pregnant Theme, 
mow to ſlumb' ring Carleton holds 


Time's broad Mirror in a Dream. 


At his Beck a Form diſplays 
1 Grace which more than human feem'd 3 
Equally-united Rays 

Round his awful Forehead beam a: 


Fat 


ro GENERAL CARLBTON.' 13 


Far ſurpaſſing mortal Size, 
Shade of more than K. ingly Mien, $27 
Anger flaſhing from his Eyes, 
Where the mingled Tear was ſeen. 


Heart-felt Sorrow ſeem'd to ſhake x 
7 His diſtracted trembling Frame: 

&« Fon,” he cry'd, © my Counſel take; 
Virtue leads to deathleſs Fame. 


5 4 Thus by beating Freedom dow n 
Glory's meanly, baſely ſought: h . 
Deeds that merit rue Renown 
Muſt by Honour's Hand be wrought. 


* 


« Say, ſhall Tyranny aſſume 

+ 8 Thus the Maſe of Public Good 2 
How can Fame s chaſte Laurel bloom 
When i immers d in Brother Blood 9 


A Db | 2 Paſſive 


12 


14) THE GENIUS OF AMERICA 


* Paſſive Slav'ry i is no Vo 
In our more enlight ned Day : 


Monarchs reign by Contra#? now, 
8 And by * Men obey. 


Fe Please I faw chat Bond renew a 
Which brave William's Pledge ſecur a; 


Pleas'd returning Faith I view'd, | 
Faith by worthleſs James abjur d. 


% Then I taught my Sons, with Cauſe, - 
How to hold that Scepter dear 
Which gave no Aſſent to Laus 82500 

hat cou'd wound a Subject s Ear. 


| « Plenteous then my Country Tmil'd, 
| * 1 By no foreign Troops diſmay'd x 
No vile Arts her Peace beguil'd ; 
No foul Stratagems betray d. 


« William 


TO GENERAL CARLETON. ug 


„Milliam reign'd—his Hand and Heart 
Impious Tyranny repell'd : 
Stedfaſt in the Patriot's Part, 
He by Love his Empire held. 


« V. alour, Virtue, ſo deplor'd, 
When ſhall future Æras bring? 
| Him we honour'd and ador'd - 
1 Parent and a Ring. 


© Cruſh- d by no Tine: ſerving Band. 
| Then we bow'd to juſt Contraul ; 
Bl;/#d our Prince, whoſe foſt ring Hang 
Was as bounteous as his Soul. 


* Squadrons, launch'd by. blood y Men, 
- | Brav'd not then th Ailantic Flood : 
Our umdoubted Freedom ther % 
Fim as England's Charter ſtoode 


« Stands 


THE GENIUS. OF - AMERICA 


7 Stands it now? — Alas! my Son, 5 
(! ſtill let me call thee mine * 


Think, ere Millioms are undone, ö 


That fell Vengeance is not rhine. 


6 Ere the guilty Sword devour 


Lives thy great Creator gave, 
Curb the Luſt of wanton Por; 
Savages their K. indred ſave. 
ce go may Honour bind thy Broß 
With a glorious civic Wreath "<0 
And the Praiſes loſt by Hoe 
In thy fairer Annals breathe. _ 


cc Savage Hearts let Priefts diſplay z 
Pant for Blood; awake the md; 


Stir up ev'ry Pow'r 20 ſay, 


* 


And renounce their Maſter's Word. 


" Preying 


777 
* 
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TO GENERAL CARLETON. 1; 


© Preying on the Altar's Spoil, ; 
_ Prieſts of old in Blood wou'd lave: 
Now they quit their holy Tail, | 
And conſpire to glut the Grave. 


« Curſe on ſuch Diſzmblers 1 who, 
Maſt d in ſanctimonious Guile, 
To their King and Od untrue, - 
Slaughter, Famine, Death, deviſe. 


de Vet Heav'n ſhall not ſee Us crouch 


E'en to Swarms of hireling Troops * 


That we're free, our Swords ſhall vouch; 


He's no Son of mine that droops. 


ce Here contemn'd your Armies roam; 3 
Odious Jeſts excite Abroad : 

Eating up the State at Home : 
Yet do Sycophants applaud. - 


Rn « We 


3 THE GENIUS! OF AME RICA 


Vi ny 6 your. /ervile Bands, un 1 
smile at threat'ned Hav ry's Yoke: ors 

Head in. Reſiſtance ſtands: * 
W was was Freedom's Phalanx broke Pp; 


To a Scene of ring Glory 
Let me turn your — Eyes; 3 
To a Wation's future Story: | 
Now in Time's:deep- Womb: it lies. 


« See. yon dom'd- Emporium ſwell! 
Mart of the commercial World 

That our future Wealth ſhall tell —- 
V. * are Bolts by Tyrants hurkd.. 


6. Calculating Commerce there 
1 Views with captivated Eye : 

All her buſtling Sons of Care, 
* Freighted Fleets at Anchor lie.“ 


«Ig; 
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ce In full Harbours they diſplay -: | 
Mations Colours. to the Wind; 8 | . | 


Plenty from all Climes convey, 
Once to _ Ports cook; 


See yon Ammiral 8 "PRE?" Fleet 16:28 
Daſhing the preſumptuous Ware; 72 
9 Britain's Flag to greet, 
Potent to invade, or Hues 


— 


4 There, on ld Baſe elate, 
Such as once drew. Rome's Applauſe, 


Stands our Capitol of State, 
Fountain of the pureſt Laws. 


« « Bere wiſe Senators agree; 
Fathers of the Public N al ; 7 1 
Who, from ſordid Motives free, e 
Only. for their Country ſeel. | 


% . 


Vonder: 


| 20 


THE GENIUS OF AMERICA 


4 Vonder Plain prophetic ſhines 


With an Army all our own; 
Troops which Zeal, not Gold, combines; 
Troops of Citizens alone. 


cc Such as 7he/e once Britain ſaw, 
Till Corruption, in worle Times, 


Standing Force oppos d to Law, 


Whilſt Fear wink'd at Faction's Crimes. 


©« Fear, thou Deity of Slade, 


| Ne'er let Us thy Srourge adore, 
Whilſt th' Atlantic Billow laves £254 
| This too lon g inſulted Shore; 


„ No—let Britain's Sons declare 


Slav ry is their Mother's Doom: 2 
Mi ine ſhall ſhew what Britons were, 
When they foil'd invading Rome; 


— 


« When 


„When they taught a Cæſar's Pride, 
Arm'd with Terrors, to relax ; 


Nor, C oleſſus-like, beſtride 
WW, orlds that ſpurn' d Ambition's Tax. 


c Mark me, Stranger, mark me well; 
| When thy Sword is drunk with Gore, 
Tho' its Sweep cou'd Myriad fell, 
Virtue ſtill wou'd furniſh more. 


4 Virtue, check'd by War's wild Stroke, 
Like her Lawrels, prun'd, will ſhoot; 
Just Ref Hance, Tike Fove's Oak, 


Strikes, in Storme, a deeper Root. 
c Firtue, with two firm Allies, 
Truth and Heaven, on her Side, 
Once taught Belgia to deſpiſe 
Tyrant-C ounſels form'd on Pridi; 1 


. — 


„ E Taugt: 
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AMERICA 


« Taught her not to yield with Shame, 
Like a trembling, abje& Slave; 
But, when Philip urg'd his Claim, 


Sword in Hand to meet the Graue. 


« Theſe are Documents We hold 
Dearer far than menac'd Life: 
9 Whilſt Oppreſſion makes us bold, 


Pride in vain prolongs the Strife. 


„When the dread, deciſfve Day 
Dans, by frantic Deſpots ſought, 
Fall the Congue/? either Way, 
Triumph will-be dearly bought. | 


<« Tho' brute Force may gain Applauſe; ' 
I) bo' Rage bids the Sword ſtrike home; 
Wiſdom bids its Vengeance pauſe: _ 


Virtue can't be overcome. 


Far 


TO GENERAL CARLETON. 23 
80 Far beyond all human Ken, 
Her Reſources endleſs lie; 


Far beyond the Reach of Men, 
Sbe draws Succours from the Shy: 


Let miſtaken Britain ſhake 

4 O'er my Sons her i impious Rod, 
 Deſpors from their Dream ſhall wake, 
And their Blood enrich the Sod. 


Then ſhall chearful Plenty ſpring, 
Waving wide o'er hoſtile Graves 3 
And Refiftance Safety bring— Ws 


Freemen never crouch like Slaves. 5 
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